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TOIKE  STAFF  ON  LEGAL  STRIKE 


New  Engineering  Society  executive  fails  to  meet  demands,  veteran  employees  form  picket  lines 


Dave  Vendramini,  Chris 
Hiscock,  and  Kevin 
Slater  all  GEO  9T3. 

NOTICE  TO  ALL 
INTERESTED  READERS  : 

The  regular  Toike  article 
creators  are  on  official  strike.  As 
a result,  scab  Toike  writers  have 
crossed  the  very  dangerous  and 
perilous  Toike  picket  lines  and 
are  secretly  writing  articles  for 
this  highly  illegal  Toike 
publication.  Since  the  censor 
board  members  are  also  on 
strike  if  anything  in  this  issue 
offends  you...  TOUGH  SHIT  ! 

TOIKE  STAFF  VERY 
CROSS  INDEED 

Negotiations  between  the 
Toike  Staff  Members  Union 
(C.U.P.E  local  666)  and  Eng 
Soc  officials  have  been  cut  off  . 
(Don't  worry,  we  have  a 
surgeon  on  staff).  In  an 
exclusive  interview,  Ivana 
Strgacic,  new  Toike  Editur,  tells 
us  scab  writers  that  the  strike 
should  be  between  the  knees  and 
the  waist  and  over  the  plate. 
Through  the  brilliant  mani- 
pulation of  staff  writers  Roman 
and  Alex,  these  amazing  scab 
writers  have  revealed  Union 
negotiators  have  presented  the 


Eng  Soc  officials  with  a list  of 
demands  that  Eng  Soc  have 
found  to  be  holey  unacceptable 
(we  know  that  holey  is  spelt 
wrong  for  all  you  people  who 
know  how  to  spell  goodly).  The 
list  of  demands  are  as  follows . 

1)  Justin  Bowler  wants 
maternity  leave . 

2)  Ross  Rock  wants  Justin 
Bowler  to  go  on  maternity  leave, 
and  a life,  despite  being  an  Eng 
Sci. 

3)  Elliot  Weisberg  wants 
someone  to  laugh  at  his  articles  . 

4)  Roman  and  Alex  just  want 
to  be  left  alone. 

5)  Ivana  Strgacic  (new  Toike 
editur  for  next  year)  wants  " 
MORE  BEER  (BURP  !)." 

6)  Disco  Irene  Antonenko 
wants  strobe  lights  for  the 
darkroom. 

7)  Jason  Pilon  wants  a buffet 
special  in  the  caf. 

8)  Selda  Sharifi-Rad  wants 
new  socks. 

9)  SHHHHH!  Librarians  on 
strike ! 

Because  of  this  tragic  Toike 
strike,  several  other  veiy 
important  and  influential  groups 
have  gone  on  strike.  Their 
demands  have  yet  to  become 


public.  These  striking  supporters 
of  the  Toike  are  : The  Canadian 
Union  for  the  Workers  Who  Put 
Buttons  on  the  Top  of  Baseball 
Caps  (CUWWPBTBC  local  8 
1/4 ),  Canadian  Union  for  "Road 
Pizza  " cleaners  local  yuck,  The 
Canadian  Union  of  Keeners 
local  3.14159,  and  the  Canadian 
Union  of  Scab  Workers. 

The  following  incidents  have 
occured  on  the  picket  lines: 

1)  striking  workers  are 
stopping  pedestrians  and  making 
them  read  the  Varsity  for  2 
minutes. 

2)  on  arrival  at  the  King’s 
College  Road  entrance  picket, 
strikers  have  forced  people  to 
leave  their  vehicles  and  start  the 
chant,  "I’m  a little  teapot,  short 
and  stout,  here  is  my  handle, 
here  is  my  spout." 

3)  in  protest  of  the  treatment 
the  staff  has  received  , Justin 
Bowler  ran  naked  through  the 
atrium. 


Ivana,  the  new  Editur-in-Chief  pickets  the  Toike  office, 
and  stubbornly  refuses  to  do  any  constructive  work. 

Scabs  Write  The  Toike 


Toike  writers  have  threatened 
to  increase  the  number  and 
severity  of  such  incidents 
because  Eng  Soc  is " tweating  us 
badwy!  " We  hope  for  a quick 
and  uneventful  return  of  the 
regular  Toike  staff. 


Due  to  the  nasty  strike  at  the 
Toike,  scab  writers  were  called 
in  to  complete  the  job. 

With  nerves  of  steel,  the  scabs 
crossed  Ivana’s  picket  line  as 
she  taunted  them  relentlessly 
with  chemistry  one-liners. 


Despite  a total  lack  of 
education,  the  scabs  (grade  2 
students  from  King  Edward 
Public  School)  wrote  excellent 
articles,  and  used  aliases 
remarkably  similar  to  the  names 
of  regular  Toike  writers. 


Union  Negotiations  Fail  to  End  Divine  Strike,  God  Pickets 


Aviv  Gladman,  ENG  SCI 
9T4 

Two  minutes  into  last  night's 
emergency  bargaining  session 
between  University  of  Toronto 
management  and  union  officials 
of  Local  2001  (Gods,  Creators 
and  Divine  Beings)  made  it 
obvious  that  there  would  be  no 
settlement  between  the  two 
parties.  When  U of  T officials 
made  it  clear  that  they  would  not 
meet  the  union’s  demands, 
union  members  inflicted  ten 
plagues  on  management  (Blood, 
Frogs,  Lice,  TAs,  Facilities  and 
Services,  Library  Workers, 
Cattle  Disease,  Nasty  Pointy 
Things,  Not  the  Dreaded  Plague 
Number  Nine!,  and  Killing  of 
Inexplicable  Management  Wage 


Increases).  The  university 
immediately  terminated  the 
meeting  and  left  the  bargaining 
table  determined  to  become 
atheists. 

The  Lord,  who  has  been  on 
strike  since  his  (her?)  union’s 
deadline  for  settlement  ran  out 
last  Thursday,  had  this  to  say 
about  the  meeting:  "How  was  I 
supposed  to  know  that  the 
university  would  lock  me  out?  I 
mean,  the  last  time  I tried  that 
plague  thing  it  worked  pretty 
well,  except  for  screwing  up  the 
Egyptian  ecosystem."  The 
Almighty  maintains  that  all  his 
(her?)  strike  demands  are  very 
reasonable.  Among  the 
Omniscient  Creator's  demands 
are: 


1)  Job  security-  His 
Incredibly  Spiritually  Uplifting 
Worshipness  (ed.  you  try 
looking  up  ’God’  in  a thesaunis) 
claims  that  the  number  of 
followers  has  been  dropping 
steadily  each  year.  He  wants 
contractual  assurances  that 
guarantee  a minimum  number  of 
disciples  per  year  until  the  next 
flood  or  forty  years  (whichever 
comes  first) 

2)  Human  sacrifice-  says 

God:  "Whatever  happened  to 

ritual  human  sacrifice?  I really 
loved  it  All  the  jumping  around 
and  screaming.  It  was 
wonderful. 

3)  2 more  commandments- 
To  compensate  for  the  GST,  His 
Holy  Gosh  He  is  So  Great  I Just 


Can't  Think  of  Enough  Words 
to  Say  imess  is  demanding  two 
more  commandments: 

i)  Thou  shall  not  be  naughty 
when  someone  else  is  watching, 
unless  thou  is  into  that  sort  of 
thing. 

ii)  Thou  shall  not  say  the  name 
of  BEER  in  vain,  unless  thou 
shall  really  desire  to  do  so. 

The  university  does  not  have 
any  immediate  intention  of 
reopening  negotiations  with  the 
Supreme  Dude,  noting  that  the 
strike  has  had  little  impact  yet 
Says  university  President  Rob 
Pritchard:  "I  don’t  think  that 

this  strike  will  affect  us  as  much 
as  the  Physical  Plant  strike  did. 
Apart  from  the  sudden 
earthquakes,  flash  floods,  and 


streak  lightning  that  seem  to 
have  an  affinity  for  individuals 
crossing  God’s  picket  line, 
we’ve  had  very  few  complaints. 
If  we  hold  our  ground  on  this 
one,  I’m  sure  he’ll  give  in." 

In  response  to  his  comments, 
The  Ultimate  Master  of 
Everything  That  is  Even 
Remotely  Animal,  Vegetable,  or 
Mineral-like  accused  Pritchard 
of  reneging  on  a promise  he 
made  when  he  was  three  to 
always  do  what  God  said.  The 
Lord  also  held  Pritchard 
personally  responsible  for  war, 
famine,  pestilence,  and 
thirty-three  separate  acts  of 
divine  retribution  that  were 
dismissed  as  coincidence  by 
Time-Life  books. 
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The  TOKE  OIKE  (ISSN 
0049-4038)  is  a HUMOUR 
AND  INFORMATION  publi- 
cation of  the  U of  T Engineer- 
ing Society.  It  has  a monthly 
circulalion  of  16,000  copies 
and  is  designed  to  entertain 
and  inform  the  Engineers  and 
other  students  who  read  it  We 
firmly  believe  in  the  freedom 
of  speech.  However,  we 
choose  not  to  print  material 
which  is  racist,  sexist,  or  very 
hateful  in  nature.  We  ap- 
preciate and  enjoy  your 
feedback,  so  feel  free  to  tell  us 
off,  if  you  so  desire. 


Disturbances  in  the 
General  Scheme  of 

Hello  to  one  and  all.  Its  a great 
pleasure  to  be  here  and  be  the  new 
Edilur-in-Chief  of  the  Toike  Oike.  The 
one  question  that  many  people  have 
been  asking  me  is  what  is  it  like  to  be 
the  first  female  editur  of  the  Toike.  I 
would  just  like  to  clear  up  a few 
misconceptions  on  that  very  subject  I 
am  not  the  first  female  editur  for  the 
Toike.  There  have  been  other  female 
Toike  edition  editurs  and  assistant 
editurs.  But  I am  the  first  female 
editur-in-chief,  definitely  a world  of 
difference^  get  to  edit  all  year). 

Now  about  this  female  business.  Yes, 

I admit  to  being  female.  But  does  this 
change  anything,  of  course  not!  Does 
this  mean  that  the  Toike  will  become  a 

public  fomm  for  the  feminist  cause,  of  a female  edit?r  wiU  never  come  UP 
course  not!  Does  this  mean  that  the  because  * ^on  1 ® relavence  to 

Toike  will  be  excruciatingly  funny,  so  the  position  or  ***  work  *at  000168  atol«  with 
that  you  will  probably  die  of  laughter,  I ^ To  308  wer  your  question  once  and  for  all, 
certainly  hope  so.  it  is  great  being  the  editur  of  the  Toike 

Oike. 

Being  a female  editur,  will  probably 

have  a great  effect  on  my  life,  me  Pul  y°ur  many  minds  to  rest  and 

hopefully  not  to  the  point  of  failing  te^  ^ou  dial  ^ not  ^ y°u  down’  as  long  as 
out,  but  hopefully  it  will  not  bring  any  * get  all  those  articles  that  everyone  always 
pressures  in  the  way  that  I must  be  Promises  me(guilt,guilt). 
responsible  for  just  because  of  my  But  of  course  the  Toike  Oike  is  only  a small 
gender.  Never  before  has  being  a engineering  newspaper,  in  a world  full  of 
female  stopped  me  from  doing  what  I Sunday  supplements  and  editors  who  know 
want,  and  I don’t  think  it  should  what  they  are  actually  doing.  But  then  there  is 
(except  from  the  review  comitee).  I am  a world  full  of  people  who  actually  have  never 
hoping  however  that  the  fact  that  I am  heard  of  the  Toike  Oike.  But  then  they  don’t 

The  Tag  Team  Editurial,  Part  II:  Why  do 
We,  the  Engineers,  Love  to  Bash  ‘Artsies’? 


I THE  TWO  GROUPS  PRESENT  IN  IKE  OHGOIN&  U°rT  WoRKER'3  STRIKE  ) 


Rtco^l 


the  losers 


the  winners 


count.  Somehow  I will  have  to  learn  how  to 
stop  rambling  and  keep  the  story  short,  but 
why? 

(Due  to  the  strike,  I am  actually  not  writing 
this  editorial,  because  I have  nothing  to  really 
say,  even  though  I do  it  in  a long  way.  A scab 
writer  is  writing  this  against  my  complete 
disknowldge  of  the  English  language,  ask  me 
how,  I don’t  know.  I tried  to  stop  them  (he, 
she,  it,  whatever),  but  I obviously  couldn’t,  and 
they  forced  me  to  sign  this  editorial  against  my 
will.) 


In  previous  Toikes,  more  than 
ample  space  has  been  devoted  to 
making  comparisons  between 
Engineering  and  the  rest  of  the 
university;  ’Artsie  bashing’ 
sometimes  seems  to  be  the 
unofficial  Engineering  paslime. 

The  source  of  this  debasing 
appears  to  be  the  widespread 
impression  that  Engineers  work 
harder  than  anybody  else.  In 
addition,  a common  premise  for 
Artsie  jokes  is  that  Artsies  are 
much  stupider  than  Engineers. 
Herein  he  some  truths, 
half-truths  and  complete 
fabrications. 

I have  pushed  through  two 
years  of  Engineering  Science, 
which  is  arguably  closer  to  Arts 
and  Sciences  than  any  other 
Engineering  discipline. 

Through  this  experience,  and  as 
Toike  Editur,  I feel  that  I have 
gained  some  preliminary 
understanding  of  the  factors  that 
create  this  animosity. 

I believe  that: 

(1)  On  paper.  Engineers  have  a 
busier  schedule  than  the  average 
arts  student  This  means  that  we 
have  more  classes,  and  more 
assignments  due  more  often. 

(2)  Engineering  is  set  apart 
from  the  university  more  than 


any  other  faculty  or  college.  A 
combination  of  a strong  student 
government,  distinct  Engineer- 
ing buildings,  and  a general  lack 
of  integration  with  non- 
Engineering  students  has  created 
a near-tangible  ''we”  and  ’’they" 
culture  within  the  Faculty. 

(3)  Another  source  of  a ’’we 
are  different"  feeling  may  come 
from  the  fact  that  Engineering  is 
the  only  Profac  which  has  its 
own  humanities  cources.  That 
is,  Engineering  students  do  not 
have  to  complete  two  years  of 
Arts  and  Sciences  like  Med  or 
Dentistry  students. 

Despite  these  beliefs,  I know 
that  there  are  plenty  of 
non-Engineering  students  who 
work  has  hard  as  any  Engineer, 
For  example,  I have  a good 
friend  named  Donald  in  the 
Faculty  of  Architecture  and 
Landscape  Architecture  who 
pulls  more  all-nighters  in  studio 
than  any  Engineer. 

The  premise  that  Artsies  are  a 
lower  form  of  intelligence 
compared  to  Engineers  could  be 
easily  explained  as  a simple 
consequence  of  the  "we"  vs. 
"they"  mentality.  I do  not 
believe  this  is  the  case. 
Engineers  spend  a great  deal  of 


time  solving  problems  both  as 
problem  sets  and  design 
projects.  Most  Arts  and  Science 
students,  however,  do  not  have 
any  creature  similar  to  the 
perpetual  problem  set.  They 
have  a more  subtle  foe;  the 
essay.  Unlike  the  problem  set  or 
lab,  the  essay  is  marked  on  a 
grey  scale.  It  is  very  possible  to 
nail  a calculus  problem  on  the 
head,  but  the  perfect  essay 
eludes  even  the  sharpest  of 
minds.  Thus,  it  is  unfair  to 
compare  Engineers  to  Artsies 
against  their  respective 
adversaries.  An  Engineer  can 
achieve  the  perfect  score,  but 
irrespective  of  any  level  of 
intelligence,  an  Arts  student  can 
never  find  perfection  in  their 
field. 

I firmly  believe  in  what  I have 
written  above,  but  simul- 
taneously I do  not  disapprove  of 
’Artsie’  jokes.  When  such  are 
kept  to  general  put  downs  of 
Arts  students  abilities  or 
achievements,  I feel  that  no 
harm  has  been  done.  Such  jests 
are  not  heartfelt  insults,  rather 
they  are  diffuse  outward  banter. 

As  an  Eng  Sci,  I take  a great 
deal  of  ribbing  from  other 
Engineers.  I take  it  all  in  stride. 
I take  great  pride  in  what  I do. 


and  have  enough 

self-confidence  to  not  take  such 
jokes  personally.  Only  when  the 
jokes  become  very  personal  do  I 
object. 

As  long  as  the  jokes  are  kept 
very  broad,  and  do  not  hit  too 
close  to  any  type  of  individual, 
they  will  pass  as  mere  jokes,  and 
evaporate  before  the  very  next 
sentence. 


As  this  is  my  last  Editurial 
before  I go  on  PEY  (Paid 
Enjoyment  Year),  I would  like 
to  pause  to  thank  everybody 
who  has  helped  me.  Special 
thanks  go  to  the  Darkroom 
Trolls,  the  Editur  Emeritus, 
Roman  and  Alex  (who  are 
actually  the  double  intrusion  into 
our  dimension  of  one  single 
perfect  Geo-being),  Enrico,  and 
the  rest  of  the  staff. 

Good  luck,  Ivana,  and  please 
don’t  curse  my  name  at  four  in 
the  morning  while  you  are 
cranking  out  your  next  issue! 

1 / ' ) 


IN  MEMORY  OF 

Alfredo 

William 

DaCunha 

Tam 

Chem  9T1 

Chem  9T0 

THE  ROSE  STILL  GROWS  BEYOND  THE  WAT  T 

Near  shady  wall  a rose  once  grew, 

The  light,  the  dew,  the  broadening  view, 

Budded  and  blossomed 

Were  found  the  same  as  they  were 

in  God’s  free  light. 

before; 

Watered  and  fed  by  morning  dew, 

And  it  lost  itself  in  beauties  new, 

Shedding  its  sweetness 

Breathing  its  fragrance  more  and  more. 

day  and  night. 

Shall  claim  of  death  cause  us  to  grieve 
And  make  our  courage  faint  or  fall? 

As  it  grew  and  blossomed 

Nay,  let  us  faith  and  hope  receive; 

fair  and  tall, 

The  rose  still  grows  beyond  the  wall. 

Slowly  rising  to  loftier  height, 
It  came  to  a crevice  in  the  wall, 
Through  which  there  shone 
a beam  of  light... 

Scattering  fragrance  far  and  wide, 
Just  as  it  did  in  days  of  yore. 

Just  as  it  did  on  the  other  side, 
Just  as  it  will  forevermore. 

Happy  Times 

And  Bygone  Days 

Onward  it  crept  with  added  strength, 

Are  Never  Lost... 

Wither  never  a thought  of  fear  or  pride; 

In  Truth,  They  Grow 

It  followed  the  light 

More  Wonderful 

through  the  crevice  - length 

Within  the  Heart 

And  unfolded  itself  on  the  other  side. 

That  Keeps  Them. 
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To  the  Graduating 
Class  of  9T1 


Marlsa  E.  Sterling 
President, 

Permanent  Executive 
9T1 

I would  like  all  of  us  to  think 
back  to  our  Orientation  Day, 
September  8th,  1987.  It  was  on 
Front  Campus,  that  rainy 
afternoon,  that  we  all  stood 
together,  clad  in  our  yellow  hard 
hats  and  t-shirts,  to  spell  out  the 
phrase,  "Skule™  For  Life".  As 
we  now  become  Alumni  of  this 
Faculty,  I hope  we  will 
remember  this  phrase,  and  make 
an  effort  to  keep  ties  with  our 
class.  It  is  for  this  reason  that  we 
elected  our  Permanent  Executive 
9T1.  For  every  class  there  are 
Class  Representatives,  in 
addition  to  the  executive 
structure.  We  welcome  all 
graduates  to  become  involved  in 
the  Executive  or  just  keep  in 


touch.  Please  keep  us  informed 
if  you  change  your  address.  As 
Alumni,  the  activities  and 
challenges  to  take  advantage  of 
are  as  numerous  as  those  that  we 
participated  in  as 
undergraduates!  Over  the  past 
four  years,  we  have  proven  to  be 
one  of  the  most  involved  and 
spirited  classes,  as  shown 
through  our  ability  to  put 
personal  enjoyment  before 
academics,  and  still  pass?!  Or 
maybe  it's  because  every  club 
tried  to  out-do  every  other  in 
their  participation  in  events,  iron 
ring  pranks,  and  GRADitude 
donations,  for  example.  Keep  in 
mind  that  by  staying  involved  in 
our  class,  you  can  keep  alive  the 
memories  of  all  the  good  times 
you’ve  had,  and  the  people 
you’ve  enjoyed  them  with! 

Skule™  is  for  life! 


Letters  GRADitude  9T1  Results  Are  In! 


Dear  Editor, 

For  those  of  us  who  cannot 
afford  cars,  the  TTC  is  "the 
ONLY  way"  (apart  from  the 
heel-toe  express.)  Streetcars, 
subways,  buses,  they  ALL  suck. 

In  streetcars,  which  contrary  to 
popular  belief  were  nol  designed 
to  carry  200  passangers,  one 
always  ends  up  beside  the  6 ’4”, 
600  lb  behemoth  who  hasn’t 
showered  since  November.. .And 
what’s  with  Mr.  Sadistic  brake 
man?  New  concept:  momentum! 

Subways  are  never  running  at 
the  times  we  need  them  most 
(that  is,  after  3 a.m.,)  and  are 
plagued  with  both  seat  magnets 
and  pole-hogs:  people  in  fur 
coats,  who  spot  and  steal  your 
seat  from  a range  of  up  to  50 
meters,  and  people  who  are 
intent  on  making  love  to  the  pole 
while  you  try  to  squeeze  in  for 
any  kind  of  a hand-hold. 

Riding  the  bus  have  you  ever 
witnessed  the  creation  of  those 


window  grease  marks?  'Nuff 
said. 

Our  TTC  is  now  talking  of 
cutting  service.  WHAT 
SERVICE?!  We  would  be 
better  served  by: 


In  spite  of  the  current 
recession  in  Canada  and  the  fact 
that  some  of  the  fourth  year 
students  still  don’t  have  a job 
upon  graduating,  the  class  of 
9T1  set  a record  with  their 
GRADitude  pledges. 

The  idea  of  a leaving  class 


-Student  metropasses 

-Student  status  to  include 
university  students  (and  artsies) 
-24  hour  subway  service 
-Washrooms  on  buses 
-Snack  bars  on  subways 


pledge  began  in  Engineering  in 
1984  and  in  subsequent  years 
the  concept  was  picked  up  by 
other  student  groups  at  U of  T. 
The  campaign  is  now 


widespread  and  escalating 
yearly,  both  in  numbers  of 
students  and  of  dollars  of 
average  giving.  The  engineers, 
the  pioneers  in  this  three-year 
"post-graduation"  gratitude 
pledge,  continue  as  campus 
leaders  in  donation  response. 
The  campaign  is  now  under  the 
wing  of  the  University’s 
Department  of 

Development(which  handles 
private  funding),  and  Applied 
Science  and  Engineering  has 


supplied  University-wide 
student  leadership  through  the 
dedication  of  Peter  Mabee 
(Engineering  Science)8T9,and 
of  Gaile  Jonys  (Electrical 
Engineering ) and  Paul  Vranesic 
(Civil  Engineering) , both  9T1. 

The  Engineering  Campaign  for 
9T1  was  headed  by  Ian 
Pietersma,  4th  year  Industrial 
Chair. 

Here  are  the  impressive 
results: 


-Subways  with  dining  cars  for 
the  professional  on  the  go,  and 
sleepers  for  the  transients  and 
drunken  engineers 

-Cleaner  subway  stations  so 
Selda  doesn’t  have  to  wear 
shoes 


Alex  Murray  ELEC  9T3 
Selda  Sharifi-Rad  CIV 
9T4 


CLUB 

FT  in 

No.  of 

Participation 

Total 

Av.  Pledge 

Class 

Pledges 

Pledge 

Per  Student 

CIVIL 

75 

25 

33.33% 

$8,9500 

$357.00 

GEO 

4 

4 

100.00% 

$1,125.00 

$281.25 

MECH 

102 

80 

78.43% 

$18,425.00 

$230.31 

IND 

70 

64 

91.43% 

$14,321.00 

$223.77 

ENG  SCI 

90 

51 

56.67% 

$14,967.00 

$293.47 

CHEM 

74 

74 

100.00% 

$21,277.33 

$287.53 

ELEC 

115 

82 

71.30% 

$23,387.00 

$285.21 

MMS 

21 

21 

100.00% 

$5,975.00 

$284.52 

TOTAL 

551 

410 

72.78% 

$108,402.33 

$270.33 

The  Toike  Doesn’t  Go 
on  Holiday! 

Please  stay  in  touch  in  the  summer. 

Staff:  we  have  your  name  and  numbers,  and  Ivana 
will  be  looking  for  you! 

Non-staff:  please  help  out!  Please  submit  your  name 

and  number  to  the  Toike  mail  box. 

- 

We  Want  Your  Help! 


25%  OFF  WITH  STUDENT  I.D. 
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Solution  to  the  "I  Hate  Thermo  Crossword" 

over  these  mistakes,  tough.  Life 
is  harsh,  and  filled  with 
disappointment. 


Ross  Rock  ENG  SCI 
9T3+PEY=9T4 

Here  is  the  solution  to  last 
month’s  "I  Hate  Thermo" 
crossword.  I,  in  a near-comatose 
all-nighter  stupor,  accidentally 
screwed  up  two  of  the  clues. 
The  clue  for  7 across  should 
read  "’a  share’..."  not  "’a 
scare’..".  Furthermore,  the  clue 
for  29  across  should  read 
"’Socep’.."  not  "’Socpe’...".  If 
you  lost  countless  hours  of  sleep 


The  non-advertised  award  for 
submitting  the  first  correct 
solution  goes  to  Ms.  A.  Brito  of 
Eng  Sci  9T4.  She  reluctantly 
wins  a dutch  treat  date  to 
McDonald’s  with  the  outgoing 
Editur-in-Chief,  as  soon  as  he 
can  spare  30  minutes  (and  $10) 
to  run  down  to  Dundas  and  Uni- 
versity. 


’c 

2a 

Ss 

ft 

ft 

b 

1 

7a 

'S 

ft 

°A 

ft 

ft 

’b 

T 

O 

0 

L 

E 

ft 

E 

1 

Z 

E 

S 

1 

E 

F 

T 

1 

N 

ft 

H 

E 

D 

A 

R 

K 

b 

A 

T 

■ 

ft 

O 

R 

E 

s 

■ 

I 

E 

1 

*u 

S 

2b 

■ 

ft 

A 

N 

■ 

ft 

E 

A 

M 

ft 

E 

N 

E 

b 

E 

D 

■ 

ft 

R 

A 

D 

O 

Vi 

A 

D 

E 

’W 

A 

Y 

V 

ft 

t 

o 

s 

■ 

Vl 

1 

R 

A 

G 

ft 

"S 

ft 

L 

A 

N 

■ 

A 

N 

■ 

V 

1 

N 

E 

ft 

A 

T 

■ 

w 

A 

R 

D 

"S 

■ 

t 

R 

A 

ft 

1 

T 

ft 

o 

C 

K 

B 

O 

ft 

T 

O 

M 

ft 

N 

L 

1 

K 

E 

"A 

M 

o 

E 

B 

A 

ft 

E 

E 

P 

E 

D 

A 

R 

D 

E 

N 

New  Kid  is  on  the  Block,  to  be  Thrown  in 
Kentucky  Jail  as  Soon  as  Possible 

sentences  by 


Ross  Rock  ENG  SCI 
9T3+PEY=9T4 

LOUISVILLE,  Ky  (Toike 
Press  International)  - "New 
Kids  on  the  Block"  member 
Donnie  Wahlberg  was  arrested 
on  March  27,  1991  for  setting 
an  entire  downtown  hotel  on 
fire. 

The  next  day,  a grand  jury 
found  Wahlberg  guilty  on  all 
counts,  and  threw  in  a few  extra 
guilty  verdicts,  just  to  make 
sure.  The  pop  sensation  was 
sentenced  to  one  thousand 


consecutive  life 
state  judge 


The  defence  countered  with  a 
little-used  clause  which  states 
pre-pubescent  convicts  in  the 
state  of  Kentucky  cannot  be 
jailed  longer  than  3 years. 
Judge  Wopner  responded  by 
commanding  Wahlberg  to 
undergo  vigorous  testosterone 
treatments  in  order  to  promote 
the  onset  of  puberty. 

Wahlberg  declined  to 
comment  on  the  sentencing.  He 
did,  however,  protest  the  trial 


by  pouting  continually  and  by 
making  water-dripping  noises 
with  his  mouth.  He  also 
attempted  to  set  Rusty  the 
Bailiff's  shoelaces  on  fire,  but  a 
smack  up  side  the  head  from 
Wahlberg ’s  mother  knocked  the 
singer  back  in  line. 

Wahlberg  expressed  concern 
over  dangers  to  his  personal 
health  while  in  jail.  However, 
Wahlberg  already  suffers  from 
mono  received  from  blowing 
kisses  at  millions  of  young 
teens.  He  also  has  severe  acne 
and  a strong  body  odor. 


A Few  Engineering  "Famous  Last  Words" 


Aviv  Gladman  ENG  SCI 

9T4 

• "Is  it  supposed  to  wobble?" 

• "Funny,  it  didn’t  do  that  in  the 
wind  tunnel." 

■ "Whatever  you  do,  don't 
sneeze!" 

• "WAAAAAA!!!!  [SPLAT]" 

• "What  do  you  know,  it 
works!" 

• "...  and  this  is  the  central 
holding  pin.  Hey,  where  did  it 


BNAD  Lands  $1  Gagillion  Contract 


Dave  and  Chris , 

(RULES)  9T3 


GEO 


A landmark  deal  was  reached 
between  recording  and  A/V 
moguls  Sony  Ind.  and  U of  T 
engineering’s  own  LGMB.  In  a 
shocking  announcement  today  , 
representatives  from  both  parties 
revealled  that  the  Bnad  has 
signed  with  Sony  for  a reported 
$1  Gagillion.  This  deal  becomes 
the  most  lucrative  in  history, 


eclipsing  the  recent  $1  billion 
contract  between  Sony  and  pop 
sensation  Michael  Jackson.  Alex 
"Gilligan"  Chapman,  represen- 
tative of  the  Bnad,  was  asked 
how  the  contract  was  justified. " 
Well  if  New  Kids.  Vanilla  Ice, 
and  M.C.  Hammer  can  be  rich 
with  their  wealth  (not)  of  talent, 
we  should  make  a hell  of  a lot 
more,  considering  our  incon- 
ceivably large  (lack)  wealth  of 
talent."  As  part  of  the  deal,  the 
LGMB  will  be  required  to  make 


Tickets  at 
The  Engineering 
Stores 
$5/person 


go?" 

"Cement  was  too  expensive, 
so  we  used  cornflakes 
instead." 

"1  worked  out  the  whole 
design  without  using  any 
calculus.” 

"Does  anyone  know  where  I 
can  find  16  tons  of  crazy  glue 
in  a hurry?" 

1 "Oops." 

■ "What  do  you  mean  you 
thought  this  zero  was  a six?" 


"Of  course  it  will  work,  I’m  an 
Eng.  Sci." 

"I  finished  the  design  last 
night  after  the  Devo  party." 
"Relax,  I graduated  from 
Ryeraon.” 

"It’s  just  a few  millimeters  off. 
How  much  difference  could 
that  make?" 

"All  I have  to  do  now  is  cross 
these  two  electrodes  and  I’m 
done.” 


no  more  than  one  album  in  the 
next  four  years,  do  beer 
commercials,  and  stay  out  of  jail 
by  not  getting  caught  in  illegal 
acts. 

Michael  Jackson  is  reportedly 
outraged  by  this  current  stage  of 
events.  When  asked  for  a 
comment  on  the  situation,  he 
replied, 

"Tito,  get  me  a tissue  - Triple 
Ply."  His  chimpanzee  however, 
refused  to  comment . 


Top  Ten  Reasons  Ivana  was 
Appointed  Toike  Editur 


10.  She  has  the  best  ever 
collection  of  toe  cheese. 

9.  Ross  thought  her  name  was 
Elvira. 

8.  Ivana’s  boxing  shorts 
(bunnies,  killer  bunnies)  rule. 

7.  Nobody  else  breaks  wind  in 
tune. 

6.  Justin  Bowler  is  a knob,  doo 
dah,  doo  dah.... 


5.  Shhhhh!  Librarians  on 
strike. 

4.  Ivana  turned  down  an  offer 
to  be  Varshitty  editor. 

3.  Buy  a Bnad  Album. 

2.  She  can  still  type  after  10 
beers. 

1.  We  thought  she  was  funny... 
looking. 


Double  or  Nothing 
Pizza 

30  Minutes  or  Free! 

(But,  if  it’s  on  time,  die  price  doubles.) 

979-2831 
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Gradball  9T1  Now  a 
Warm,  (Fuzzy)  Memory 


Stonehenge  Solved! 


Lee  Anne  Jones 
Chairman 

Fourth  Year  Committee 
9T1 

It  was  a year  ago  this  week 
that  I took  on  the  responsibility 
of  Fourth  Year  Chair  and  what  a 
year  it  has  been!!!  After  being 
told  by  The  Royal  York  that  we 
were  not  welcome  if  we  brought 
The  Cannon,  I had  a mad 
scramble  to  find  a hotel  that  was 
worthy  of  the  greatest  social 
event  of  the  year,  GRADBALL 
9T1.  The  search  ended  at  The 
Holiday  Inn  - Downtown.  After 
months  of  preparation  and  last 
minute  running  around,  com- 
bined with  Plant  Design  and 
Thesis,  March  23,  1991  dawned 
with  an  unexpected  thunder 
storm  and  I had  visions  of 
people  straggling  into  Gradball 
soaked  and  miffed.  As  luck 
would  have  it,  the  sun  came  out 
and  it  was  a beautiful  day  - a 
predictor  of  the  marvellous 


evening  about  to  occur.  Over 
450  people  attended  Gradball 
which  makes  it  the  best  attended 
Gradball  in  a long,  long  time. 
We  were  honoured  to  have  in 
attendance  the  new  Vice- 
President  of  the  APEO,  Prof. 
Jane  Phillips  among  other 
university  dignitaries.  It  was  a 
night  of  extremes,  not  only  were 
there  so  many  guests  but  the 
Cannon  made  its  loudest 

KA-BOOM  and  the  LGMB  had 
its  largest  attendance.  Thanks 
for  coming  out,  guys!!  The 
dancing  ended  far  too  early  for  a 
lot  of  people  but  the  parties  went 
on  ‘til  dav ..  in  rrjany  of  the  club 
suites.  It  was  an  evening  that 
will  go  down  in  history  for  The 
Grads  of  9T1.  Thanks  to  all 
those  that  helped  me  make  the 
evening  so  successful:  The 
Fourth  Year  Committee,  the 
Marshals,  Julie  and  Prof.  Jones. 
I couldn’t  have  done  it  without 
you!!!!! 


Ivana  Strgacic 
CHEM  9T4 

From  the  begining  of  time  (or 
at-  least  as  far  as  I can 
remember)  people  have  been 
trying  to  decide  what  the  hell 
Stonehenge  was.  This  past 
month  a prestigious  group  of 
scientists  solved  this  ever 
elusive  problem.  What  is  it?  A 
prehistoric  beer  cooler.  Who 
were  these  great  thinkers  of  our 
time,  no  one  else  than  our  own 
Skule  Nite  writers. 

Skule  Nite  is  an  annual 
Engineering  Society  production 
put  on  by  engineers  for 
everybody,  but  ofcourse  there 
were  many  other  people  who 
also  showed  off  their  many 
talents  to  bring  together  a show 
full  of  great  entertainment  and 
lots  of  laughter.  For  those  of  you 
who  were  unfortunate  to  see  it, 
or  just  made  the  mistake  not  to 
go, Skule  Nite  is  a comedy  and 
musical  review. 

The  curtains  opened  with  a 
view  of  Stonehenge  and  a class 


observing  it  as  thier  field  trip.  In 
walk  a group  of  dmids  and  they 
show  us  the  secret,  Stonehenge 
is  just  a beer  cooler.  Things 
generally  continue  on  that  same 
wacky  note  all  the  way  through. 
Spotted  in  between  the  longer 
skits  are  shorter  ones  such  as  the 
City  T.V.  late  great  movies 
commercials  and  M.  C.  Ham- 
burger (who  is  finally  put  out  of 
his  misery  by  Wilford  Brimely, 
of  Quaker  Oates  fame). 

The  show  continues  with 
portraits  of  different  types  of 
profs,  from  the  Rambler  to  the 
Clutz,  all  there  just  to  confuse 
the  poor  engineering  students. 
Then  there  ofcourse  was  the 
ultimate  prol.  Don  Cherry 
teaching  Rock'em  Sock’em 
Dynamics,  ’Canadian  Style'. 

Then  they  got  to  the  truth  of 
the  matter  and  showed  us  what 
really  happens  on  the  TTC. 
hockey  players,  little  old  ladies 
and  punkers  fighting  it  out  as 
other  passengers  sit,  stare  and 
just  generally  look  bizarre.  Then 
there  was  Goldilocks  and  the 


three  bungie-jumpers,  which  is 
self-explanitory. 

Mystery  was  the  next  theme 
that  was  conqured,  trmpled  and 
destroyed, and  will  never  be  seen 
again.  First  there  was  the 
baseball  version  of  twin  peaks, 
with  Bell,  Henke  and  Fernandez 
as  the  (in)  compitent  detectives. 
Stepford  T.A.’s  delt  with  the 
ever  pressing  mystery  of  why 
T.A.s  never  seem  to  be 

understood.  It  was  all  an  evil 
plan  to  transform  all  wannabe 
T.A.s  into  Devry  students  with 
the  help  of  the  evil  machine.  The 
machine  was  so  evil  that  even 
the  keeners  could  not  understand 
the  T.A.s  with  thier  secret 
decoder  rings. 

Skule  Nite  was  an  experience 
that  1 will  never  forget,  and  will 
always  remember  to  go  and  see 
it  again.  For  the  rest  of  you  who 
missed  it,  make  sure  that  you  go 
and  see  it  next  year.  Yes,  this  is 
a good  review  for  Sule  Nite(not 
unlike  others). 


Skule™  Nite  9T1  was  a phenomenal  success! 
Next  year  will  be  the  twentieth  year  of 
the  modem  run.  If  you  want  to  help  make 
it  a success,  contact  Jason  Pilon  at 
242-5688  or  leave  a message  in  the  Eng  Soc. 
We  need  writers,  actors,  set  designers  and 
builders,  stage  crew,  technical  crew, 
musicians,  and  production  staff.  If  you 
are  are  interested,  don’t  hesitate  to 
get  involved. 

Organizational  Meeting: 
Tuesday,  April  9th 
at  5:15  PM  in  GB202 


Class  of  9T1 

Don’t  miss  next  year’s  show 
Get  advance  sales  and 
reserved  seating. 

JOIN  THE 
SKULE ™ NITE 
MAILING  LIST 

Leave  your  Name  and  a 
permanent  mailing  address 
in  the  Eng  Soc  mailbox 
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Chef  Pierre  and  Professor  Pickle’s  guide  to  exotic 
safer  COOKING:  the  original  fetters 


The  following  article  was  not  run  in  any  university 
paper  at  any  time.  The  TOIKE  does  not  support  the 
voniiy,  but  we  do  support  freedom  of  the  press,  including 
the  freedom  to  write  silly  things,  so  there!  Nya  nya  nya 
nya  nya  nya!  Hm! 

BY  ROMAN  GAFISIMO 
AND  ALEX  PENDEJO 

WARNING:  These  guidelines  are  not  sexist  or 
sexual  - they  are  about  cooking.  We  interviewed  a 
frying  pan,  a muffin,  a filet-o-fish,  then  we  went  to  a 
party,  and  this  is  what  we  got. 

Fear  of  COOKING  is  no  reason  to  decrease  the 
amount  of  heat  you  expend  during  the  act  or  the  number 
of  utensils  you  use.  As  ordinary  chefs  we  have  learned 
to  adapt  our  ways  to  the  risks  of  present  day  cooking. 

Breakfast  frying  with  a cover: 
a frying  pan’s  perspective 
(a  low  risk  activity) 

As  I woke  up  I could  feel  Shiela’s  warm  hand  on  my 
handle.  She  laid  me  gently  on  my  back  signifying  that 
she  was  going  to  do  all  the  work  this  morning.  It  started 
getting  hot  as  she  lubricated  me  with  oil.  It  wasn’t  long 
before  I sizzled.  As  she  toiled  with  my  sausage,  she 
beat  my  eggs  before  giving  it  to  me.  She  moved  my 
handle  back  and  forth,  back  and  forth,  shaking  me  to 
excite  my  eggs.  My  sausage  burst.  No  worry,  she  was 
protected  from  the  spray  by  a cover.  We  had 


remembered  to  put  it  on  before  turning  up  the  heat. 
After  my  sausage  and  eggs  were  done,  she  removed  my 
contents  from  under  the  cover  and  remembered  to  wash 
me,  because  you  know  how  sticky  it  gets.  After  all,  I’m 
not  made  of  Teflon. 

Learning  how  to  use  a cover  properly  and  assessing 
the  risk  factors  of  cooking  various  meals  is  all  you  need 
to  cook  safe. 

Falafels  without  condiments  and 
swallowing  some: 
a flafel’s  perspective 
(a  low  risk  activity) 

I had  heard  the  Ragu  bottle  opening  in  the  background 
of  the  answering  machine.  The  message  said  to  be  over 
at  10  and  that  1 would  be  eaten  within  the  first  3 
minutes.  It’s  difficult  being  a falafel.  My  owner  and  I 
arrived  at  the  door  at  10:04.  Because  I was  already  well 
prepared,  I only  needed  a quickie.  I was  in  the 
microwave  for  2 minutes.  All  the  juices  within  me 
were  flowing  as  the  radiant  heat  had  turned  me  on.  I 
couldn't  wait  to  be  swallowed.  It  was  interesting  that 
no  condiments  were  applied.  They  could  add  flavour 
and  it  would  be  definitely  lower  risk.  But,  no  they  ate 
me  as  I was  - raw.  As  Fred  took  a bite  deep  into  me...  I 
was  in  exreme  parti!  I was  great. 

Mutual  bread  baking: 
a bread’s  perspective 
(a  no  risk  activity) 

I lay  on  my  back  as  I felt  his  fingers  prod  deep  inside 
me.  He  pulled  on  my  dough  with  his  firm  grip.  I could 


tell  he  kneaded  me  and  I knew  that  if  he  didn’t  do  it 
long  enough  there  would  still  be  a void  within  me. 
After  10  minutes  of  being  teased,  he  seperate  me  apart 
and  stuffed  me  and  the  rest  of  the  gang  in  the  oven  and 
let  us  swell  for  a while.  As  I looked  around  I noticed 
the  oven  had  been  cleaned.  It  was  one  of  the  new 
models  - they  clean  themselves  out  once  in  a while. 
Then  the  heat  was  turned  up.  My  insides  slowly 
became  moist.  After  30  minutes  he  opened  the  oven 
and  poked  me  with  his  little  stick.  The  toothpick 
proved  I was  done  and  1 was  taken  out  to  be  eaten. 


Shhhhhhh!  Librarians  are  Still  on  Strike! 


Aviv  Gladman,  with 
other  disgruntled  ENG 
SCI  9T4’s 

In  an  effort  to  take  up  space  in 
this  month's  edition  of  the  Toike 
Oike  and  save  Toike  editor  Ross 
Rock  from  embarassment  and 
humiliation  by  the  masses  that 
attend  the  University  of  Toronto, 
U of  T librarians  voted  to  strike 
at  an  emergency  meeting  last 
night.  The  vote,  which  took 
place  in  the  latter  half  of  a 
particularly  wild  Card 
Cataloging  Session,  was  almost 
unanimous  except  for  the  few 
union  members  that  couldn’t 
stand  to  be  around  Rock  even 
when  Ana  is  nearby.  Because  of 
the  spontaneous  nature  of  the 
strike,  this  article,  and  the  fact 


that  most  of  the  librarians  were 
piss-assed  drank  when  they 
voted,  the  group's  demands 
were  largely  incoherent.  To  aid 
the  librarians  in  their  crusade 
against  the  depressing, 
oppressive,  recessive,  retentive, 
fundamentalist  materialist,  boy 
this  is  a great  way  to  take  up 
space-ist,  fascist  U of  T 
management,  the  following 
union  demands,  which  were 
deciphered  by  the  Toike 
Linguistic  Task  Force  on  the 
Liberation  of  Piss-Assed  Drank 
Librarians,  have  been  made  up 
even  as  we  type. 

The  Librarians  demand: 

1)  More  BEvERages  for 
engineering  students  (especially 
Toike  staffers). 

2)  That  all  undergraduate 


students  buy  BNAD  albums. 

3)  That  Varsity  writers 
actually  write  a decent  article  for 
a change. 

4)  That  the  Varisty  actually 
print  a decent  article  for  a 
change. 

5)  Pizza-Pizza  delivery  to 
individual  cubicles  in  the 
library. 

6)  Free  subscription  to  the 
"Fruit  of  the  Month"  club  (this 
month’s  fruit:  Tomato) 

7)  There  is  no  demand  number 
7. 

8)  Wheat  Germ 

9)  Dr  Scholl’s  comfy  shoe 
inserts 

The  librarians  also  demand 
that  they  be  treated  with  more 
respect  than  they  currently 
command.  Said  one  librarian: 


Orientation  9T1 

Sign-Up  Meeting 

Wednesday,  April  3,  ’91  at  5:00,  in  SF  1105  (Blue  Room) 


"Stop  misquoting  us."  the  rest  of  this  article  cannot  be 

Due  to  a pending  libel  suit  that  printed, 
has  been  filed  against  the  Toike, 
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The  Mascot  Retuns! 


After  a lengthy  illness,  Pedro, 
the  most  veteran  member  of  the 
Toike  staff,  is  back. 

Pedro  was  suffering  from 
severe  dehydration,  and  had  to 
take  it  easy  for  a while.  He  went 
south  and  bummed  around  the 
beach  for  a while,  and  nursed 
himself  back  to  perfect  health. 

Unfortunately,  due  to  the 
strike,  Pedro  was  not  allowed  to 


cross  the  picket  lines  for  a 
photo.  We  found  a scab  to  fill  in 
for  him.  The  scab  is  somewhat 
more  muscular  than  Pedro 
himself,  but  the  scab  has  the 
same  sparkling  blue  eyes  as  our 
beloved  Pedro. 

Now  that  he’s  back,  Pedro  will 
resume  his  former  duties  as 
executive  in  charge  of  blatant 
filler.  We’re  glad  he’s  back! 


The  following  are  inventions 
that  have  been  nominated  for 
invention  of  the  year: 

Solar  powered  flashlight. 
Waterproof  sponge 
Helicopter  ejection  seat 


A biologist,  and  engineer,  and 
a mathematician  were  crossing 
the  border  into  Scotland  from 
England  on  a train  when  they 
saw  a field  with  a black  sheep 


MM  GO  YOU  MM  T<? 
M&  N YOU  6*OW  UP, 
KTTt-g^/fN?  ^ 


The  biologist  said,  "Look,  in 
Scotland  all  of  the  sheep  are 
black!" 

The  engineer  replied,  "No,  in 
Scotland,  some  of  the  sheep  are 
black.” 

The  mathematician  rolled  his 
eyes  and  sa:d,  very  patiently, 
"In  Scotland,  there  exists  at 
least  one  field,  in  which  there 
exists  one  sheep  which  is  black 
on  at  least  one  side." 


■Shhhh,  Zogl . . . Here  come  one  nowl' 


Welcome  the  new 
Communications  Chair! 
Please,  anybody,  try  to 
communicate  with  Rajko! 


"So,  Mr.  Fenton. . . . Lets  begin  with  your  mother." 


■And  notice  gentlemen,  the  foster  I go,  the 
more  Simmons  sounds  like  a motorboat." 


straight for  ward  . legt&le 
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GEE...  WISH  I COULD  GROW  A MOUSTACHE. 


BUT  ARRIVE  A TAD  LATER  TO  FOSTER 


THE  IMPRESSION  THAT  OF  COURSE  YOU’VE  BEEN  STUDYING  THIS  IS  WHERE  LEGENDS 


ARE  BORN.  REPUTATIONS  SHATTERED.  ARTICLES  LOST.  MUSIC  FREQUENTLY  RESORTED  TO  AS 


AN  AID  TO  TENSION-REDUCTION.  PEOPLE  SURE  DO  LOOK  DIFFERENT  WHEN  THEY  DANCE 


Typical  Pub  Night  scene:  S m o ot  h - lo  o k i n g older  guy  in  a jacket  offering 


REFRESHMENT  TO  EVERYONE.  WHAT  A SCHMOOZER.  PROBABLY  A 


